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turn for the duty. Every one must take
his luck as it comes. Consoling him
with this crusted old apothegm, I lost
no time in clearing out of the post and
taking my detachment back to camp;
but even then I was destined to grievous
disappointment. The troops intended
to form the Cavalry Brigade under Sir
Hope Grant had been told off, and my
party had to content itself with forming
part of the reserve which remained in
camp. So I lost the chance of being one
of the glorious six hundred, whose heroic
endurance that day under a fierce hur-
ricane of grape and musketry " prevent-
ed the enemy, who had driven back the
4th Column, from advancing along the
open ground between the Ridge and the
City, and taking the whole of our left
attack in flank/'* When the attempt of
the column under the gallant Colonel
Reid to force an entrance into the City
by the Lahore Gate failed, partly owing
to the want of artillery, and partly to
* Kayfs Sepoy War.    ,